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Dram a tis Perk, onæ. 


M E N. 


Sir Francis Headpiece, a Country Gentleman, 
Lord Loverule. 

Sir Charles, 

Uncle Richard, Uncle to Sir Francis. 

Squire Humphry, Son to Sir Francis. 

Colonel Courtly. 

John Moody, Servant to Sir Francis. 

James, Servant to Uncle Richard. 


WOMEN. 


Lady Headpiece. 
Miſs Betty, her Daughter. 
Lady Arabella, Wife to Lord Loverule. 
=  Clarinda, a young unmarried Lady. 
= - Mrs. Motherly, one that lets Lodgings. 
+». Wariilla, her Niece, 
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ACTI SCENEL 3 


S CE N E, Hic Richard's . 


Untle Richard eli. 


1 A T prudent Cares does this deep 7 
ſeeing Nation take, for che — of + A 
it .worlhi ul. Families! In; order. o 
* ich, an that, they may not fail 'to.he 
4 £ always "Eynificane and vſefyl- in «heir | 
©, Country, it is a ſetzled Fqundation-Point — 
ld that is born, ſhall be a 1 | 1 


1 


r 
is. now fourteen years -618, ahl dor . 

out 1 his Plalter. As. to; his honour'd: Father. a | 

| «here Nephew, Here I have. bim La 
[ Shewing him a Later 


228 Journey to Lonpon. 


In this profound Epiſtle (which 1 have juſt now re- 
ceiv'd) there is the Top and Bottom of him. Forty 
years and two is the Age of him; in which it is com- 
puted by his Butler, his own Perſon has drank-two 
and thirty Ton of Ale. The reft of his Time has 
been employ'd in perſecuting all the poor four-legg'd 
Creatures round, that wou'd but run away faſt enough 
from him, to give him the high-mettled pleaſure, of 
running after them, | 

In this noble Employ, he has broke his right Arm, 
his left Leg, and both his Collar-bones Once he 
broke his Neck, but that did him no hirm; a nimble 
Hedge-leaper, a Brother of the Stirrup that was by, 
whipt off his Horſe and mended it. 

His Eftate being left him with two Jointures, and 
three weighty Mortgages upon it; He, to make all 
eaſy, and pay his Brother's and Siſter's Portions, mar- 
ry'd a profuſe young Hou'ewife for Love, with ne- 
yer a Penny of Money, Having done all this, like 
his brave Anceſtors, for the Support of the Family, he 
now finds Children and Intereſt- Money make ſuch a 
bawling about his Ears, that he has taken the friend- 
ly advice of his Neighbour the good Lord Courtlove, 
to run his Eſtate two thouſand Pounds more in debt, 
that he may retrieve his Affairs by being a Parliament- 
Man, and bringing his Wife to London to play off a 
hundred Pounds at Dice with Ladies of Quality, be- 
fore Breakfaſt. 
But let me read this Wiſeacre's Letter, once over 


_ again, 
Mioſt honoured Uncle, 


Do not doubt but you have much rejoiced at my Suc- 
| ceſs, in my Election; It has coſt me ſome Money I 
OO own: bur what of all that! I am a Parliament Man, 
þ and that will ſet all to rights. I have lived in the Coun- 
try all my Days, tis true; but what then! I. have 
14 made Speeches at the Seſſions, and in the Veſtry too, and 
rn Fliewhere perhaps, as well as ſome others that do; 
2d 1havta Noble Friend — — by, who has let me. i 
| | We 44M * 


* 
2 
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into ſome ſmall Knowledge of what's what at Weſtmin- 
ſter. And ſo, that I may be always at hand to fe 
my Country, I have conſulted with my Wife, about ga- 

| king a Houſe at London, and bringing her and my Fa- 
mily up to Town; which, her Opinion is, will be the 
righteſt thing in the World. 


"2 =& www ww HE  %Y T7. 


My Wife's Opinion about bringing her to London! 
I'll read no more of thee Beaſt. 
{ Strikes the Letter down with his Stick, 

Enter James haſtily. e 3 

James. Sir, Sir, do you hear the News? they are 
all a coming. | | 

Unc Rich. Ay Sirrah, I hear it, with a Pox to it. 

James. Sir, here's John Moody arriv'd already; he's 
ſtumping about the Streets in his dirty Boots, and «sk- 
ing every Man he meets, if they can tell where he 
may have a good Lodging for a Parliament-Man, till 
he can hire ſuch a Houſe as becomes him; he tells 
them his Lady and all the Family are coming tog, 
and that they are ſo nobly attended, they care not a 
Fig for any Body. 

Sir, they have added two Cort Tor to the four 
old Geldings, becauſe my Lady will have it faid, ſhe 
came to Town in her Coach and Six, and (ha, ha) 
heavy George the Plowman rides Poſtilion. ** 
Unc. Rich. Very well; the Journey begins as it 
ſhou'd do James. "pt | 

James, Sir, 7 4/3 

nc. Rich, Diſt know whether they bring all the 
Children with them? 5 n 
James. Only Squire Humphry, and Miſs Berty, Sir; 
the other Six are put to board at Half a Crown 3 
week a Head, with Joan Growſe at Smoke-dunghil-. 
Farm. n 
* Unc. Rich. The Lord have Mercy upon all good 
F ks! what Work will theſe People make? Dost 
know when the\ ll. be here ? „ 
James. John ſays Sir, they'd have been here laft "= 
Night, but that the old wheezy-Belly Harſe tir'd, ang 
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© was kidnap 
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1 go look after him, Sir, 


+, 


1% ' i Jolly to LO6NDok. | 
Ae two fort-wheeſs came craſh 40h, at spes a 
© Waggonrtit-Lane, Sir, they were cruelly I8aden, as 
4 understand; my Lady herſelf, he ſays, laid 6h fbr 
MziE Trunks, befides the great Deal Bo, Which fat 


Unc. Rich. Soh! wh 
James. Then within the Coach there was Sir Fran. 
ts; my Lady, the great fat Lap dog, Squire 14 

Miſs Betty, my Lady's Maid Mrs. Hand), an Dill 
e puked with ſitting backward, 


Type the Cook; but | 
ſo they mounted her into the Coach-box. 

Dic. Rith, Very well. 1 | 
James. Then Sir, for fear of a Famine, before thy 
ſhou'd get to the Biiting-place, there was ſuch, Bas- 

'Kets of Plumbcake, Ditch-Gingerbreid, Chefhire- 

-Cheeſe, Naples Biſcuits, Miccaroons, Nets Toney, | 
and cold boil'd Beef — and ih caſe of Sickneſs, ſuch * 
Bottles of Uſquebaugh, Black-cherry Brindy, Cin4- 

mon water, Sack, Tent, and Strong- beer, a3 madt the 

eld Coach crack again, | wo. 

Dune Rich, Well fail! "Oe Rd 

ames. And for Defence of this Good Cheer, and 
my Lady's little Pearl Necklace, there Was the Famil 

Basker-hilt Sword, the great Turkiſh Cimiter, the elt 

Blunderbufs, a good Bag of Bullets, and à great Horn 

of Gunpowder. . = 

Une. Rib. Adimirable! * 

James Then for Band- boxes, they were fo bepiled WM 

to Sir Francis's Noſe, that he cou'd only peep out 

a chaBee Hole with one Eye, as if he weie viewing 

the Country thro” a PerfpeQive-Glaſs, E 4 

Zut Sir, it vou pleaſe, [ll go look after John Moody 6. 

& little, for'fear of Atcidents; for he never was in Len- i 

non before; you Khow, but one Week, and then he | 

| ; 'd into a Houſe of il] Repute, where he 3 

exching'd all his Money and Clothes for a — um 80 

r | x of Exit, £ 
Unt. Rich. Nay, I don't doilbt but this wiſe Expe- Wſ 
Aion will be attended with more adyentures , than” Þ 


* ” 


yr 
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This noble Head, and Supporter of his Family, will, 


- «mongſ the Tradeſmen, to jrun ſo far in debt in obe 
Seſſion as will make him juff fit for a Goal, when 


he's dropt at the next Ele&qion, 


He will make Speecbes in the Houle, to ſhew the 


” Government of what Importance he can be to them, 
by which, they will ſee, he can be of no Importance 


at all; and he will find in time, that he ſtands yalued 


Dinner, | | 24 
Then his Wife (who has ten times more of a Jade 
about her than ſhe yet knows of) will ſo improye ig 


She will be extremely courteous to the Fops who” 


gute ful to thoſe who do it in earneſt, 
I She will viſit all Ladies that will let her into their 


Houſes, and ſhe will run in Debt to all the Stiop- 


keepers that will let her into their Books, I 
+ In ſhort, before her Husband has got five Peund 


dred at Cards and Dice in the Pariſh of St, James's. : 


W Om_ RR was 


Enter James, and John Mood. 


ith fn London once more, 


me a Kiſs.— Why that's friendly. | 


met with when you were here before; 


the Deel himſelf can't handle me. 1 have made: 


0 our ſelye .. 


„ 


4 an honeſt Country Gentleman, get Credit enough © © 


at (if he votes right) being ſometimes —— invited to 


this rich Soil, ſhe will, in one Month, learn every-/ 
Vice the fineft Lady in the Town can teach her. 


2-5 
=. 


mate Love to her in jeſt, and ſhe will be extremely” 


by a Speech at Weſiminſter, ſhe will have loſt ave Hun- 
Wife and Family to London with a Pox! [Going aff 13 A 
James. Dear John Moody, I am ſo glad wo ſer jo 4 | 
John Moody, And I you; dear Mr, Jam! Give 2 . 
James. I wiſh they bad been fo, Jobn, this yols I 4 


John Moody, Ab- Murrain upon all Rogues 
and Whores, I ſay, but I am grown b 5 


4 \ notable Bargain for theſe Lodgin s here, we afe ts. 1 
pay but five Pounds a Week, and have all the 700 5 — 


James Where are the People that belong to it” 
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John Moody, O! there's only the Gentle woman, 
her two Maids, and a Couſin, a very pretty civil 
: young Woman truly, and the Maids are the merrieſt 
Griggs " | ben eine 
| = Have a Care, John. | 70 
John Moody, O, fear nothing, we did ſo play to- 
gether laſt Night. | 
James, Huſh, here comes my Miſter. ' 
8 Enter Uncle Richard. 
Duc. Rich. What! John has taken theſe Lodgings, 
has he? 
James. Yes Sir, he has taken 'em. 
TS. "Unc. Rich. Oh John ! how doſt do, honeſt John? 
am glad to ſee thee with all my Heart. 
=_— John Moody. I bumbly thank your Worſhip, -F'm | 
faut ſtill, and a fithfal awd Servant to the Family, 
Heav'n proſper aw, that belong to'r. 
nc. Ric h. What, they are all upon the Road? | 
John Moody, As mony at the awd Coach wou'd | 
hauld, Sir: The Lo fend em well to tawn. 
Duc. Rich. And out on't again, John, ha! 
John Moody. Ah ir! you are a wiſe Man, fo am 
"1: Home's home, I ſay, I wiſh we get any Good 
here. I's ſure we ha' got little upo' the Road, Some 
Miſchief or other, aw the day long. Slap goes one 
thing, crack goes another; my Lady cries out for 
dtiving faſt: the awd Cattle are for going flow; Roger 
| -whips, they ſtand till and kick; nothing but a fort of 
A Contradiction aw the Journey long. My Lady wou'd 
gladly have been here Jaſt Night, Sir, tho' there were 
mo. Lodgings got; but her Lady ſhip ſaid, ſhe did naw 
care for that, ſhe'd lie in the Inn where the Horſes 
Rood, as long as it was in London 
nc. Rich. Theſe Ladies, theſe Ladies, John —— 
John Moody, Ah Sir, I have ſeen a little of 'em, tho” 
not ſo much as my Betters. Your Worſhip is naw 
marry'd yet? % 35% P 
1 Rich, No, John, no; I am an old Batchelor” 
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John Moody. Neav'ns bleſs you, and preſerve you, Sire 
Unc, Rich. I think you have Toft your Good-wo- 
man, John 5 . 
John Moody. No, Sir, that have I not; Bridget ſticks 
to me ſtill. Sir, ſhe was for coming to London too, 
but, no, ſays I, there may be Miſchief enough done 
without you. 3 
Duc. Rich, Why that was bravely ſpoken, John, and 
like a Man. 
John Moody, Sir, were my Meaſter but hafe the 
Mon that I am, Gadſwookers———tho' he'll ſpeak 


* ſtautly too ſometimes, but then he canno hawd it; no, 
he canno hawd it. e 
17 Enter Maid. 5 
Maid, Mr, Moody, Mr. Moody, here's the Coach come. 
'm John Moody, Already? no ſure, , 
y. Maid, Yes, yes, it's at the Door, they are getting 
out; my Miſtreſs is run to receive em. 
John Moody, And ſo will 1, as in Duty bound. 
'd | "ay 3 [Ex. John and Maid. 
| . Unc. Rich. And I will ſtay here, not being in Duty 
bound, to do the Honours of this Houſe. ,, | _ 
m ; a 45 1 8 
Enter Sir Francis, Lady, Squire Humphry, Mrs. Betty, 
a | Mrs, Handy, Doll Tape, john Moody, and 
K Mrs, Motherly, *.: 


= 


5 La. Head. Do you hear, Moody, let all the W * 
1 v0 r laid down here, and then carry'd where the, 
be us'd. | 1 5 „ 
John Moody. They ſhall, an't pleaſe your Ladylhip. + 8 
La. Head. What, my Uncle Richard here to res 
ceive us! this is kind indeed: Sir, I am extreme, 
glad to ſee you. 18 125 0 3 
Unc. Rich, Niece, your Servant. [Salutes her. 
1am extremely ſorry to ſee you, in the worſt Place F © 
oy know in the World for a good Woman to grow bets: 
ter in. | e 3 
= Nephew, I am your Servant too; but I don't KW 
o to bid you welcome. PTT! ee RR 
Fran. I am ſorry for that, Sir. | 


= 
* 4 
= 
n * 


, 42 
2 F 
ue”) SOL 1 
* 
1 5 1 
po 
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4 2 Jing fo LUV x. 
ve Wy, is for your hm ke: "Pha noe 


Ars I hope, Uncle, ſhal v du ith 
Its fe Mat 1 babe bed, n Wal See 


a Mah. 

2 it wilt ion Never dohvlhee me 6 

Whilſt 4 alt live. 1. 4 Tai 
Vr Fran. Here ind , chme up to Yoltr Untle= 

Sir, this is your Godſon 

5 Squire Hunlph. Hondhr'd Uncle and ee Y 

Te leave tö ick your Beflinp. _ 

* Unc Web, Thau Art > Nagel! Tee Yready, 100 


There, thou haſt it 8 25 hang in hi: * 
nd if it will do 8 5 en. to make 
ce, At aft, do thee 


La. Head. Miſs 27 85 
he Nie. And We 
at leaſt, as ood a ok . 


. 
RE Belly. 1 U ith 1 may Der link 
Rith. fin? * pert? now tha 8. a The 

Wat ſeerns to have Been hatcht in 
Highgate, 1 

r Eran, Her Tongue is a little 2 

La. Head. That's only from her Country — 
Sir Francis, the has'been kept there too long; I there- | 

So _ oa dy. her to London, Sir, to learn more Reſerye | 


N 2 Web. O! the beſt Place in the world for ft. 3 | 
_ Every Woman ſhe meets, will teach Ver ſometbibg 


ir. 

There's che good Gehtlewoman of ; he Houſe, Jooks ' 
m Knud wing Perſon, ev'n the | Will de fo 8 
Kea o read her a Leſſon, now and en, upon that 


e Bad; or 1 have Ab Sxill in nylte 25 / 
Ale, 

Mrs. Moth, Alas, Sir, Miſs won't ſtand long in need 5 
of ny pbor Inſtructns; if THe Ubes, they II Se M. 


at her Service. 


La. Head, Very obliging indeed, Mrb. n, | 


— 


, a G 
% . 


1 
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sir Fran, Very kind and civil truly; I Selteve ye 
are got into a mighty good Houſe here. - 
Unc. Rich. For good Huſtheſs very probable, 140 de. 
Well Niece, your Servant for t0-night;"youthve a | 
. deal of Affairs upon your Hands dero, 10 et 
inder you. 
Te La. Head, I believe, Sir, 1 ſhit Me rude leſs 
= © 4x4 Day, while I ſtry in this Town, of one Yott * 
other 
en 3 * Rich. Why, tis à Town of much naler. | 
0 5 ee ;- vl 
125 lh 5 Betty. And my Mother did not come to it to he 
e, Sir, | 
make BY ne, Rich. Nor ou -neither, 1 date "ſay, young 
N $ YT mot, Bir . . 
Unc. Rich, Um | Miſs Mende 
{ Going, Sir Francis — him; 
Where are you going, Nephew? 
Sir Fran. Only to attend you to the Door, Sir, 
Unc. Rich, Phu! no Ceremony with me; 56d. 
4.4 1 hall uſe none with you, or your Family. . 
955 Sir Fran. 1 muſt do as you command me, Sir. 
aMifs: Besty. This Uticle Rich#rd, Papa, ſeems but x 3 
c lorr ef an old Fellow. 2 
Sir Fran. He is a little odd, Chil; but you muſt 4 
be very civil to him, for he has a great deal of Money. 4 | 
' «nd no bedy knows Who he may _= it to. 4 
La. Head. Phu, A fig for his ; you have-ſo - 
many Projects of late about Money, "ind you ure a 
Parliuneh=Man, we muſt make _ e bis 
. eeſty Humours, ſeven Years per in hopes d be 
his Heirs; and then he'll be * 0 mrrx 
his Maid. But pray let us take 2 Things 3 
here: are they all brought in 7 
Ars. Han, Almoſt, my 2. are dn dome = 
of the Band-boxes behind, and a few vod th 
Lu. Head, Let em be fetcht ih-preſently. - 
- Mrs, Hand. They are here; come, 9 us ange 
in is there all yet? | 
ay | Servant, 


+236 A Journey to LonDox. 
Servant. All but the great Basket of Apples, and the 
"Gooſe Pye, | . | PP 
| | Enter Cook-maid. 
Cook. Ah my Lady! we're aw undone, the Gooſe 
- Pye's gwan. - PP ot 2116 Ha ? 
All. Gone? Wes 
Sir Fran. The Gooſe Pye gone? how? 
Cook. Why Sir, I had got it faſt under my Arm to 
bring it in, but being almoſt dark, up comes two of 
. theſe thin ſtary'd London Rogues, one gives me a great 
Rick o' the —— here; | 
8 35 23 [Laying her Hand upon her Bacłſide. 
While other hungry Varlet twicht the dear * out of 
my Hands, and away they run dawn Street like two 
Grey-hounds, I cry'd out Fire! But heavy George, and 
fat Tom are after 'em with a Vengeance; they'll ſauce 
their Jackets for 'em, 1'll warrant 'em. ? 
nter George with a bloody Face, and Tom. 
So, have you catcht em? "ON "18 5196 Ye 
Geo, Catcht em! the Gallows catch 'em for me, I 
bad naw tun hafe the length of our Bearn, before | 
. ſomewhat feteht me ſuch a wherry acroſs: the Shins, 
that dawn came I lopo*my Feace all along in the Chan- 
nel, and thought I ſhould ne'er ha” gotten up again; . 
= but Jom has skaward after them, and cry'd Murder at 
WB” 7 he'd been ftuck, ' 
Cool. Yes, and ſtraight upo' that, ſwap comes ſome- 
What acroſs my Fore-head, with ſuch a Force, that 
dawn came I, like an Ox. | WM 
S gquire Humph. So, the poor Pye's quite gone then. 
- Tom. Gone, young Meaſter? yeaten I believe by this 
time. Theſe I ſuppoſe are what they call Sharpers | 
in this Country. „ Dis OTTER 
Sguire Humph. It was a rare good Pye, 
Cook, As e'er theſe Hands put Pepper to. 
T. Head. Pray Mrs, Motherly, do they make 2 
Practice of theſe things often here ? | 
Mrs, Moth. Madam, they'll twitch a Rump of Beef 
out of a boiling Copper; and for a Silver roy 


* 
* * * 
* 


A Journey to LONDON 237 


they make no more Conſcience of chat, Matei it were 
the 2 == 


a Tunbridge Sugar-box. — - ' 
Sir Fran, I wiſh the Coach and Horſes, George, were 
ſafe got to the Inn, Do you and Roger take ſpecial 


doſe Care that no body runs away with them, as you go 
thither. | 
Geo, I believe Sir, aur Cattle woant yeaſily be run 
away with to-night; but wecſt take beſt care we con- 
to of them, Poor Sauls! Exit. 
o of Sir Fran. Do ſe, pray now. 
reat Squire Humph, Feather, I had rather they had run 


F away with heavy George than the Gooſe Pye, a ſlice of 
bde. Wit before Supper to-night would have been pure. 


t of La. Head. This Boy is always thinking of his Belly. 
me Sir Fran. But, my Dear, you may allow him to be 
and . little hungry after a Journey. | | 
* La. Head. Pray, good Sir Francis, he has been con 
ſtantly eating in the Coach, and out of the Coach, a- 
bove ſeven Hours this Day. I wiſh my poor Girl 
could eat a quarter as much. x 
A, Miſs Betty. Mama, I could eat a good deal more 


than 1 do, but then I ſhould grow fat mayhap, like 
ins, him, and ſpoil my Shape. N 
La. Head. Mrs. Motherly, will you be ſs kind to tell 
un; them where they ſhall carry the Things, Fe; 
a8 Mr. Moth. Madam, I'll do the beſt I can: 1 doubt 
our Cloſets will ſcarce hold 'em all, but we have Gar- 


Store-room, I hope may do. 1 
Sir, will you be ſo good to help my Maids a little iu 


ny way; but theſe Whoreſons have awmoſt knockt 
my Eyen awt. f 
1 [They carry off the Things: 


our ſelf with a Diſh of Tea, after your Fatigue? 1 
| think I have pretty good, | 2 
| La. Head. If you pleaſe, Mrs. Motherly, | 
| | Squire 


* EE 


rets and Cellars, which, with the help of hiring 4 2 


j carrying away the Things? © [To Tom, 
| Tom. With all my Heart, Forſooth, if I con but ſee _** 


Mrs. Moth. Will your. Lady ſhip pleaſe to refreſh 
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Squire -Hymngh, Would not, a gagd Tankard of Strong, 


Beer, Nutmeg, and Suger, do beyes,. Feathen, witha, 
Sir, Freq, 1 thipk it, wou'd, Sen: here :Fohy:Moody, 


"La. Head. Well wonder, Sir Francis, you will en- 
Fe, Lad to ſwill his Guts thus with ſuch beaſt- 


it ug a. Tankard of god hearty Stuff preſently, | 

815%  Meody. Sir, here's a Norfolk-nog to be bad at Wt 
Door. | ; 

Saure Humph., That's beſt, of all, Feathers but make. 

' haſte with it, John, Exit Moody, Wh) 

4 

E 


* lub ty Liquor; it. it were . Burgundy, or Cham. 
pain, amgtting might be ſaid tor't; they'd, perhaps, 
Site, bim ome Wil and Spirit; but ſuch; heavy, muddy 

fff as this will make him quite ſtapid. 

Sir Fran, Why you know, my Dear! I have drank; Nee 
good Ale, and Strong Beer theſe thirty Years, and by 
your Permiſſion | don't know, that I want Wit. 

: Miſs Betty. But you might have had more, Papa, if Wn 
you'd have been govern'd by my Mother, 

Entef John Moody with a Tankard, &c. 

Sir Fran, Daughter, he that is govern'd by his Wife, 
has no Wir at all. | 

Miſs Feity, Then I hope 1 ſhall marry. a Fool, Fa- 
ther, be I ſhall love to g vern dearly, h 

Sir Fran. Here Humphry, here's to thee, { Drinks, 

Lou are too pert, Child, it don't do well in a young, 
Woman. | i ; 5 

La. Head. Pray Sir Francis, don't Snub her, ſhe has 
a fine growing Spirit, anc if you check her ſo, you'll 
make her as dull as her Brother there. 


to think of any think but your Belly. 
1 if ſaid, Viſsz he's — of your Ma»; 


* 


Geo. Si-, 1 have noh Opinion of this Tawne, it's 
made wp = Milchief} I think, | Sir 
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car of the Coach; 55 has, Pood it aw to Bit: : 


his be London, wa'd we were all weel ch? — 


550% Betty. What have you to do, Sir, to wiſh us 
all in the Country agaip Lubber 2? I hope we ſhan't 
po into the Country again theſe ſeven Years, Mama, 

Fee twenty Coaches be pull'd to pieces. 5 85 

Sir Fran. Hold your Tongue, Betty. 

as Roger in no fault in this? 

Veo. No, Sir, nor 1 neither. Are not you aſham'd- 

ſays Roger to the Carter, to do ſuch an unkind thing 

to Strangers? No, ſays he, you Bumpkin. 

Sir, he did the thing on very Purpoſe, and ſo the 

olks,faid that ſtood byz but they ſaid your Worſhip. 

need na be concern'd, for you might have a Law- 

uit with him when you pleas'd, that wou'd not coſt- 

dd above a hundred Pounds, and mayhap you might: 

Net the are him. 

Sir Fran. I'll try what I can do with bim, I Sad. 

Tl make uch 

| Squire Humph, Feather, have him before the rage 

ment. 

Sir Fran. And ſo I will: I'll make him know. 

am. Where does he live: 

Geo, I believe in London, Sir. 

Sir Fran, What's the Viilain's name ? 

Geo. I think I heard COIN call mike: 

== Sr Fran. Where did he go? 

= Geo. Sir, he went Home, 

= Sr Fran. Where's that ? | e 

Seo. By my Troth I do naw k naw. 1 heard pie hr: 

; Way he hid nothing more to do with us. to-night, and 
o he'd go Home and ſmoake a Pipe. 

5 70 Head, Come, Sir F ances, don't put yourſelf. j in 

Meat, Accidents. wil, happen ro People 1 tray eJing. 

broad to ſee the Woe Eat Jour: "Supper, heartily, IS 


. 


- 3 | 
* 6% 
= > Ss P 
. <p of 
CES 
— * "F 
- 


= =>. 


ws 4 » 7 
— : 4 "i 
* b 4 \- 

5 "> 


— 


240 A Journey to LonDoxN. 


f go to Bed, ſleep quietly, and to-morrow ſee if you 
dan buy a handſome ſecond-hand Coach for preſent 
VN e., beſpeak a new one, and then all's eaſy. [ Exe, 
Enter Col. Courtly. 


Col. Who's that, Deborah ? | 
Deb. At your Service, Sir. ü 
Col. What, do you keep open Houſe here? I found 

the Street Door as wide as it cou'd gape. 

Deb. Sir, we are all in a Buſtle, we have Lodgers 
come to-night, the Houle full, 

Col. Where's your Miſtreſs? p 

Deb. Prodigious buſy with her Company, but 1'll 
tell Mrs. Martilla you are here, I believe ſhe'll come 
to you, ls 

Col. That will do as well, 

Poor Martilla ! ſhe's a very good Girl, and I have 
lov'd her a great while, I think; ſix Months it is, 
ſince like a mercileſs Highwayman, I made her deli- 
ver all ſhe had about her; ſhe begg'd bard, poor 
Thing, I'd leave her one ſmall Bauble. Had J let her 
keep it, 1 believe ſhe had ſtill kept me, Cou'd Wo- 
men but refuſe their ravenous Lovers, that one dear 
deſtructive Moment, how long might they reign over 
them! } 

But for a Bane to both their Joys and ours, when 
they have indulg'd us with ſuch Favours, as make us 
- adore them, they are not able to refuſe, us that one, 

which puts an end to our Devotion, A 


Enter Martilla, 


Col. Martilla, how doſt thou do, my Child ? 
Mart, As well as a loſing Gameſter can. 
Col. Why, what have you loſt ? 
Mart. I have loſt you. 
Col. How came you to loſe me ? 
Mart. By loſing my ſelt. 
- Col. We can be Friends ſtill, 
Mart. Dull ones. | 
Col. Uſeful ones perhaps, Shall I help thee. to a" 
good Husband? p - ©: 42 el 
4 — Mart, 
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Mart. Not if I were rich enough to live __ 15 


Col. I'm ſorry 1 am not rich enough to make 
ſo; but we. won't talk of melancholy things.” 
are theſe Folks your Aunt has got in her — hy 

Mart. One Sir Francis Headpiece and his Lady, wit 
a Son and Daughter. 

Col. Headpiece! Cotſo, I know em a little. I met 
with 'em at a Race in the Country two Years iis =_ $ 
a fort of Blockhead, is not he? 

Mart. So they ay 

Col. His Wite ſeem'd a mettled Centlewomahf Ag 
ſne had had but a fair Field to range in. 1 
- Mart, That ſhe won't want now, for they ſtay in 
Town the whole Winter. 

Col. Oh that will do, to ſhew all her Parts in; 

| Enter Mrs. Motherly, 

How do you do, my old Acquaintance ? 

Mrs, Moth, At your Service you know always, Co- 
one], ' 

Col. I hear you have got good Company in the Hauſe, 

Mrs. Moth, 1 hope it will prove ſo; he's a Parlia. © 
ment-Man only Colonel, you know there's ſome danny | 
ger in that. A 

Col. O, never fear, he'Il pay his Landlady, tho' be 2 
don, t pay his Butcher. * 

- Mrs, Moth. His Wife's a clever Woman, 

Col, So ſhe is. | 

Mrs, Moth. _—_— you W ob a | 

Col, I have ſeen her in t ountry, an 1 k 
think I'll viſit her in Town. 2 . 

Mrs. Moth. You begin to look like a Rogue. | 

Col. What, your wicked Fancies are ſtirring already BY 

Mrs. Moth. Yours are, or I'm miſtaken, But * 
have none of your Pranks play d upon her.. 

Col. Why ſhe's no Girl, ſhe can defend her fell. 

Mrs. Moth. But what if ſhe won't ? | 

Col. Why then ſhe can blame neither you not me. 

Mrs. Moth. You'll never be quiet till you get my 
Windows broke; but I muſt go and attend my Lodgers: * 
fo good Night. 

'Vor, II. L Col. 
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Cel. Do ſo, and give my Service to my Lady, and 
tell her, if ſhe'll give me Leave, I'll do my ſelſ the 
Honour to-morrow to come and tender my Services 
to her, as lang as ſhe ſtays in Town. 
If it ben't too long. [ Afpde, 
Mrs. Moth, I'Il tell her what a Devil you are, and 
adviſe her to have a care of you. Exit. 
Col. Do, that will make her every time ſhe ſees me 
think of what I'd be at. | 
Dear Martilla, good Night; I know you won't be 
my Hindrance; I'II do you as geod a Turn ſome time 
or 5 Well, I am fo glad, you don't love me too 
much. 
. When that's our Fate, as too too oft we prove, 
How bitterly we pay the paſt Delights of Love, 


ACT I. SCENE I. 


80 E NE, Lord Loverule's Houſe. 
Enter Lord Lovgrule, and Lady Arabella. He follow- 


ing her. 


Lady ARAB EI ILA. 


EL L, look you, my Lord, I can bear it no 
longer; nothing ſtil} but about my Faults, my 
Faults! an agreeable Subject truly! 

ZA. Low. But Madam, if you won't hear of your 

Faults, how is it likely you ſhou'd ever mend 'em? 
La. Ara. Why 1 don't intend to mend em. I can't 
mend 'em, I have told you ſo a hundred times; you 
know I hare try'd to do it, over and over, and it hurts 
me ſo, I can't bear it, Why, don't you know, my 
Lord, that whenever (juſt to pleaſe yon only) I have 
gone about to wean my {elf from a Fault (one — ay 


Us. 


- ous People, when they go about to wean themſelves, 


when you know I go to Bed at Eleven? 


Faults I mean that I love dearly) han't is 
out of Humour, you cou'd ſcarce 'endure- N 
with me? 2 185 © <8 

Ld. Lov, Look you, my Dear, it is very true, that 
in weaning one's ſelf from | | | 

La. Ara. Weaning? why ay, don't you ſee, that ev'm 
in weaning poor Children from the Nurſe, it's almoſt 
the Death 12 ? and don't you ſee your true Religi- 


and have ſolemn Days of Faſting and Praying, on pure, 
pole to help them, does it not ſo diſorder them, there's. 
no coming near em; are they not as croſs as the Devil? 
and then they don't do the Buſineſs neither; for next 
= their Faults are juſt where tney were the Day be- 
ore, | 
Ld. Lov. But Madam, can you think it a Reaſonable. 
thing, to be abroad till Two a Clock in the Morning, 


La, Ara. And can you think it a Wile thing (to. 
talk your own way now) and go to Bed at Eleven, 
when you know I am likely to diſturb you by coming 
there at Three? 3 

_ Ld. Lov, Well, the manner of Women's living of 
Jate is inſupportable, and ſome way or other ] 

La. Ara. It's to be mended, I ſuppoſe Pray, mp 7 
Lord, one Word of fair Argument: You complain of | 
my late Hours; I of your early ones; ſo far we are 
even, you'll allow; but which gives us the beſt Figure 
in the Eye of the polite World? my Two a Clock, 
ſpeaks Life, . Spirit, and Vigour; your Eleven 
has a Dull, Drowſy, Stupid, good-for- nothing Sound 
with it. It ſavours much of a Mechanick, who 
muſt get to Bed betimes, that he may riſe; early to 
open his Shop, Faugh! _ * 

Ld. Lov. I thought to go to Bed early and riſe ſo, a 
was ever eſteem'd a right Practice for all People. 
La. Ara. Beaſts do it. Neel _ 

Ld. Lov. Fy, fy, Madam, fy ; bu: *tis not! your; ill. 
Hours alone diſturb me; but the ill Com a1y who 


gecaſion thoſe ill Hours. 
Wn L 2 La, Ara. 
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Ta. pray bat ill Company may thoſe be? 
Ld, L, Wh nnen that loſe heiÞ Money, and 


vil 2 eſpecially when 'tis to be paid out 
of their Husbghds Eſtate; or if that fail, and the Cre- 
ditor be a*Miftle preſſing, the Lady will perhaps be ob- 
lig d to try, if the Gentleman inſtead of Gold will ac- 
cept of a Trinket. | 

La. Ara. My Lord, you grow ſcurrilous, and you'll 
make me hate you, I'll have you to know I keep 
Company with the politeſt People in the Town, and 
the Aſſemblies I frequent are full of ſuch, 

T4. Lov. So are the Churches now and then. 

Ta. Ara, My Friends frequent them often, as well 
as the Aſſemblies. 

Ld. Lov. They wou'd do it oftner, if a Groom of 
the Chamber there were allow'd to furniſh Cards and 
Dice to the Company. 8 

La. Ara. You'd make a Woman mad. 

Ld. Lov. You'd make a Man a Foo], 

La, Ara. If Heay'n has made you otherwiſe, that 
won't be in my Power, | 

Ld. Lov. TIl try if I can prevent your making me a 
Beggar at leaſt. 

La. Ara. A Beggar! Craſus! I'm out of Patience 
I won't come home *ill four to-morrow Morning, 

Id. Lov, I'll order the Doors to be lock'd at Twelve: 

La. Ara. Then I won't come home 'till to-morrow 


Night, | 
Ld. Lov. Then you ſhall never come home again, 


Madam, [ Exit, 
Ta. Ara. There he has knock'd me down: My Fa- 
ther upon our Marriage ſaid, Wives were come to that 
aſs, he did not think it fit they ſhou'd be truſted with 
money, and ſo wou'd not Jet this Man ſettle one 
Penny upon his poor Wife, to ſerve her at a dead Lift 


for ſeparate Maintenance. 
F I Enter Clarinda, 


Clar. Good-morrow, Madam; how do you do to- 
day? you ſeem to be in a little fluſter, © 


La. Ara 
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Ta. Ara. My Lord has Nea ß one, and as'T a 
the moſt c plaiſant poor te in the World, þ 
put my ſelffinto one too, purely, be-ſuitable, Com- 


pany to him, i Mat 5 
Clar, You are Her 2 good; but 2. muſt 
be mighty agreeable when a Min and his ie can 


give themſelves the ſame turn of Converſation. f 
La. Ara. O, the prettieſt Thing in the World. 


Clar. But yet, tho' I believe there's no Life fo hap-- . 


Py as a marry'd one, in the main; yet I fanſy, where 
two People are ſo very much together, they muſt of- 
ten be in want of ſomething to talk upon. 

La. Ara, Clarinda, you are the moſt miſtaken in 
the world; marry'd People have Things to talk of, 
Child, that never enter into the Imagination of othersz 
Why now, here's my Lord and Il, we han't been mar- 
ry'd above two ſhort Years you know, and we have al 
ready eight or ten Things &dnſtantly in Bank, that 
whenever we want Company, we can talk of any one 
of them for two Hours together, and the Subject never 
the flatter, It will be as freſh next Day, if we have 
occaſion for it, as it was the firſt FRY it entertain d us. 

Clar. Why that muſt be wonderful pretty. 
Ta. Ara. O, there's no Life like it. This very Day 
now, for Example, my Lord and I, after a pretty cheax- 
ful rite à tete Dinner, ſat down by the Fire- ſide, in an 
idle, indolent, pick- tooth Way for a while, as if we had 
not thought of one another's being in the Room. At 
laſt (ſtretching himſelf, and yawning twice) My Dear, 
ſays he, you came home very late Naſt Night, *Twas 
but Two in the Morning, ſays I, I was in Bed 
(yawning) by Eleven, fays he. So you are every + 
Night, ſays 1. Well, ſays he, I am amaz'd, ho you 
can fit up ſo late. How can you be amaz'd, as I, 
at a Thing that happens ſo often? Upon which, we 
enter'd into Converſation, And tho? this is a Point has 
entertain'd us above fifty times already, we always 
find ſo many new pretty Things to ſay upon't, that 
1 believe in my Soul it will la as long as we live. 
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| Clar. But in ſuch ſort of Family Dialogues (cho“ ex- 


tremely wel for paſſing of Time) don't there now 
and then enter ſome little witty ſort of Bitterneſs ? 

La. Ara. O yes; which don't do amiſs at all, a little 
ſomething that's ſharp, moderates the extreme Sweet- 
475 of matrimonial Society, which wou d elſe perhaps 

e cloying., Tho? to tell you the Truth, Clarinda, I 

think. we 1 2 a little too much Lemon into it, 
this Bout; for it grew ſo ſour at laſt, that I think I al- 
moſt told him he was a Fool; and he talkt ſomething 
odly of turning me out of Doors, 

Clar. O, but have a care of that, 
Ta. Ara. Why, to be ſerious, Clarmda, what wou'd 
Fou have a Woman do in my Caſe ? There is no one 
Thing he can do in this World to pleaſe me Except 
giving me Money; and that he is growing weary of; 


, 


and I at the ame time (partly by Nature, and partly per- 


haps by keeping the beſt Company) do with my Soul 
love almoſt every Thing that he hates; I dote upon 
Aſſemblies, adore Maſquerades, my Heart bounds at a 
Ball; I love a Play to diſtraction, Cards inchant me, 
and Dice — put me out of my little Wits ——Dear, 
dear Hazard, what Muſick there is in the Rattle of the 
Dice, compared to a ſleepy Opera! Do you ever play 
at Hazard, Clarinda ? 

Clar, Never; I don't think it fits well upon Wo- 
men; it's very maſculine, and has too much of a Rake 
you ſee how it makes the Men ſwear and curſe.. Sure 
it muſt incline the Women to do the ſame too, if they 
durſt give way to it, 

La. Ara. So it does; but hitherto, for a little De- 
cency, we keep it in; and when in ſpite of our Teeth, 
an Oath gets into our Mouths, we ſwallow it. 

Clar. That's enough to burſt you; but in time per- 
haps you'll let em fly as they do. 

La. Ara. Why 'tis probable we may, for the Pleaſure 
of all polite Women's Lives now, you know, is found- 
ed upon entire Liberty to do what they will. But 


ſhall I tell you what happen'd other Night? Having 


loft all my Money but ten melancholy Guineas, and 
| — throwing 
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throwing out for them, what do you think ſlipt from 
me ? 4 "4 
Clar. An Oath x 


* 


La. Ara; Gud ſoons 

Clar, O Lord! O Lord! did not it frighten you out 
of your Wits? 

La. Ara, Clarinda, I thought a Gun had gone off.— 
7 forget, you are a Prude, and deſign to live ſo- 
berly. | 

Char. Why 'tis true; both my Nature and Educa 
tion, do in a good degree incline me that Way. 

La. Ara, Well ſureſy to be ſober is to be terribly 
dull, You will marry; won't you? 8 
Clar. I can't tell but I may. * 

La. Ara. And you'll live in Town? | 

Clar, Half the Year, I ſhou'd like it very well. 

La. Ara. And you wou'd live in Londen half & 


e ar, to be ſober in it? 


Clar. Yes, , 
La. Ara. Why can't you as well go and be ſober 
in the Country ! | | 
Clar. So I wou'd the t'other half Year, 
La. Ara. And pray what pretty Scheme of Life 
wou'd you form now, for your Summer and Winter 
ſober Entertainments ? 
Clar. A Scheme that, I think, might very well con- 
tent us, 
La. Ara, Let's hear it, | 
Clar, I cou'd, in Summer, paſs my Time very agrees 
ably, in riding ſoberly, in walking ſoberly, in fitting 
under a Tree ſoberly, in Gardening ſoberly, in read- 
ing ſoberly, in hearing a little Muſick ſoberly, in con- 
verſing with ſome agreeable Friends ſoberly, in work- 
ing ſoberly, in managing my Family and-Children (if 
J had any) ſoberly, and poſhbly by theſe means L 
might induce my Husband to be as ſober as my ſelf. 
La, Ara, Well Clarinda, thou art a moſt contemp- 
tible Creature, But let's have the ſober Town Scheme 
too, for Iam charm'd wtth the Country one; 
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Clar. You ſhall, and 1'l] try to ſtick to my Sobrie- 
ty there too. SY 

La. Ara. If you do, you'll make me ſick of you, 

But let's hear it however, 2 — 

Cla. I would entertain my ſelf in obſerving the new 
Faſhions ſoberly, I would pleaſe my ſelf in New 
Clothes ſoberly, I would divert my ſelf with agree- 
able Friends at Home and Abroad ſoberly, I would 
play at Quadrille ſoberly, I would go to Court ſo- 

erly, I would go to ſome Plays ſoberly, I would go 
to Operas ſoberly, and I think I cou'd go once, 
or, it I lik'd my Company, twice to a Maſquerade 

ſoberly, - | p 

La. Ara. If it had not been for that laſt Piece of So- 
briety, I was going to call for ſome Surfeit-water. 

Clar. Why don't you think, that with the further 
Aid of breakfaſting, dining, ſupping, and ſleeping (not 
to ſay a word of Devotion) the four and twenty Hours 
might roll over, in a tolerable manner? | 

Ta. Ara. How I deteſt that Word, Tolerable! And 
ſo will a Country Relation of ours, that's newly come 

to Town, or I'm miſtaken. 

 Clar. Who is that? 

La. Ara. Even my dear Lady Headpiece. 
Clar. 1s ſhe come? 

Ta. Mra. Yes, her Sort of a tolerable Husband has 
gotten to be choſen Parliament-Man at ſome ſimple 
Town or other, upon which ſhe has perſuaded him to 
bring her and her Folks up to London. 

4 Cle. That's Good; I think ſhe was never here be- 
ſore. , | 

La. Ara. Not ſince ſhe was nine years old; but 
ſhe has had an outrageous Mind to it ever ſince ſhe 
was marry'd. 

* Clay. Then ſhe'll make the moſt of it I ſuppoſe, 
now ſhe is come, 

La. Ara. Depend upon that. 

Clar. We muſt go and viſit her. 
_ . La. Ara, By all means; and may be you'll have & 
Mind to offer her your Tolerable Scheme for her _ 
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Jon Diverſion this Winter; if you do, Miſtreſs, I“ 
ſhew her mine too, and you ſhall ſee, ſhe'll ſo deſpiſ: 
you and adore me, that if I do but chirrup to ag 
ſhe'll hop after me like a tame Sparrow, the Town 
round, But there's your Admirer I ſee coming in, 
I'll 6blige him, and leave you to receive Part of his 
Viſit, while I ſtep up to write a Letter. Beſides, to 
tell you the Truth, I don't like him half ſo well as I 
us'd to do: he falls off of late from being the Com- 
pany he was, in our way, In ſhort, I think he's: 
growing to be a little like my Lord. Exit. 


Enter Sir Charles. 


Sir Charles, Madam, your Servant; they told me 
Lady Arabella was here. * 
Clar. She's only ſtept up to write a Letter, ſhe II 
come down preſently. : 
Sir Charles. Why, does ſhe write Letters? I thought 
ſhe had never Time for't: pray how may ſhe have 
diſpoſed of the reſt of the Day? TT 
Clar. A good deal as uſual; ſhe has Viſits to make 
'till ſix ; ſhe's then engag'd to the Play; from that till 
Court-time, fhe's to be at Cards at Mrs, 1dle's; after 
the Drawing-room, ſhe takes a ſhort Supper with: 
Lady Hazard, and from thence they go together to- 
the Aſſembly. 1 
Sir Charles. And are you to do all this with her We 
Clar. The Viſits and the Play, no more. 
Sir Charles. And how can you forbear all the rect? 
Clar. Tis eaſy to forbear, what we are not very” 
fond of, | is 
Sir Charles. 1 han't found it ſo, I have paſt muck» 
of my Life in this hurry of the Ladies, yet was never” 
ſo pleas'd, as when 1 was at quiet without 'em. (i 
Clar. What then induced you to be with *em? 
Sir Charles. Idleneſs, and the Faſhion, me 
Clar. No Miſtreſſes in the caſe? \ 
Sir Charles, To ſpeak honeſtly, yes, When one is 
in a Toyſhop, there was no forbearing the Bawblesz. 
% L was perpetually engaging with ſome Coquet or 
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Other, whom I cou'd love perhaps juſt enough, to 
Pur it into ber Power to plague me. | 

1 — Which Power I ſuppoſe ſhe ſometimes made 
| e of. | | 
e Charles, The Amours of a Coquet, Madam, ge- 
| nerally mean nothing farther; I look upon them and' 
Prudes to be Nuſances much alike, tho' they ſeem 
very different; the firſt are always diſturbing the Men, 
* ard the latter always abuſing the Women. 

= —Clar, And all 1 think is to eſtabliſh the Character 
ol being virtuous, 6474 * 

Sir Charles. That is, being chaſte they mean, for 
they know no other Virtue ; therefore indulge them 
ſelves in every Thing elſe that's vicious; they (againſt 
Nature) keep their Chaſtity, only becauſe they find 
more Pleaſure in doing Miſchief with it, than they 
ſhou'd have in parting with it, But, Madam, if bo 
theſe Characters are ſo odious,, how highly to be va- 
lued is that Woman, who can attain all they aim at, 
without the Aid of the Folly or Vice of either. 


Enter Lady Arabella. 


Ta. Ara. Your Servant, Sir. I won't ask your Par- 
don for leaving you alone a litile with a Lady that I 
know ſhares ſo much of your good Opinion. 
Sir Charles, I wiſh, Madam, ſhe cou'd think my 
good Or inion of Value enough, to afford me a ſmall 
Part in hers. | | | 
Ta. Ara. I believe, Sir, every Woman who knows 
ſhe has place in a fine Guademon's good Opinion, 
will be g to give him one in hers; if ſhe can. But 
however you two may ſtand in one. another's, you 
muſt take another Time, if you deſire to talk farther 
about it, or we ſhan't have enough to make our Vi- 
ſits in; and ſo your Servant, Sir. Come Clarinda. 
Sir Charles, I'll ſtay and make my Lord a Viſit, if 
you will give me leave. 18 | 
+ Ta. Ara. You have my Leave, Sir, tho“ you were 
a Lady. Exit with Clar. 
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Enter Lord Loverule. 2 
Ed. Love. Sir eln, your Servant; what, have: 
the Ladies left you ? 
Sir Charles, Yes, and the Ladies in general I bope: 
will leaye me too. 
Ld. Love. Why ſo? | 
Sir Charles, That I mayn't be put to the ill Manners 
of leaving them firſt, 
L4. Lov. Do you then already find your ang 


inclining to an Ebb? 
Sir Charles. Tis not that I am yet old enough 1 


juſtify my ſelf in an idle Retreat, but I have got, I. 
think, a for of Surfeit on me, that leſſens much the 
Force of Female Charms. 

Ld. Love. Have you then been ſo glutted with their 


Favours? 


Service; it is unmerciful, I once thought my felf a 
tolerable Time- killer; 1 drank; I play'd, I intrigu ud, 


and yet I had Hours enow for reaſonable Uſes; but 


he that will liſt himſelf a Lady's Man of Mettle now, 
ſhe'll work him fo at Cards and Dice, ſhe” 3 at- 
ford him time enough to play with her at any N 
elſe, tho* ſhe her ſelf ſhonld have a tolerable — 
Mind to it. 

Lord Tov. And fo the diſorderly Lives they lead, make 

ou incline to a Reform of your own. 

Sir Charles, Tis true; for bad Examples (if chey are 
but * enough) give us as uſeful Reflections as good” * 
ones do, 

L4. Lov. 'Tis pity any thing that's bad, ſhou'd come 
from Women. | 

Sir Charles, 'Tis ſo indeed, and there was a happy 
time, when both you and I thought there never“ 


could. 


Ld. Tov. Our early firſt Conceptions of them, 1 well! 
remember were, that they never cou'd de vicious, nor 
neyer cou'd be old. | 

Sir Charles, We tho 


t ſo then; the beauteous- 


tim: 


Sir Charles. Not with their Favours, but with their | 
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tion for no Vice, nor no Decay; all I had conceiy'd' 
of Angels; I conceived of them; true, tender, gentle, 
modeſt, generous, conſtant, I thought was writ in e- 
very Feature; and in my Devotions, Heav'n, how did 
T adore thee, that Bleſſing like them ſhou'd be the 
Portion of ſuch inferior Creatures, as I took my ſelf, 
and all Men elſe (compar'd with them) to be 
but where's that Adoration now ? 

Ld. Lov. Tis with ſuch fond. young Fools as you 
and I were then. 

Sir Charles. And with ſuch it ever will be, 

Ld. Lov. Ever. The Pleaſure is ſo great, in beliey- 
ing Women to be, what we iſh them; that nothing 
but a long and ſharp Experience can ever make us 
think them otherwiſe. That Experience, Friend, both 
you and I have had; but yours has been at other Men's 
Expence; mine at my own. 

Sir Charles. Perhaps iy wonder, ſhou'd you 
find me diſpoſed:to run the Riſque of that Experience 
OO. ö 
Id. Love. I ſhou'd indeed. | 

Sir Charles. And yet 'tis poſſible I may; know at 
leaſt, I have ſo much of my early Folly left, to think, 
there's yet one Woman fit to make a Wife oft How 
far ſuch a one can anſwer the Charms of a Miſtreſs, 
marry'd Men are ſilent in, ſo paſs ——- for that, I'd 
take my Chance; but cou'd ſhe make a Home eaſy to 
her Partner, by letting him, find there a chearful Com- 

anion, an agreeable Intimate, a uſeful. Aſſiſtant, a 
Eithfal Friend, and (in its Time perhaps) a tender Mo- 
ther, ſuch change of Life, from what J lead, ſeems not 
unwiſe to think of. | 

Ld. Lov. Not unwiſe to purchaſe, if to be had for 
Millions; but 

Sir Charles, But what? 

Td. Lov. If the reverſe of this ſhou'd chance to be 
Ya bitter Diſappointment, what wou'd the Life be, 

en? 
Sir Charles. A damn'd one. 
Tad. Lov. And what Relief? 


Sy 
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Sir Charles. A ſhort one; leave it, and return to 
chat 2 left, if gou can't find a better, | 
La. 


Lov. He ſays right —— that's the Remedy, 


and a juſt one — for if I ſell my Liberty for Gold, 
and I am foully paid in Braſs, ſhall I be held 7 keep 
| | | 1 5 


the Bargain? 

Sir. Charles. What are you thinking of? 

Ld.. Lov. Of what you have ſaid. 

Sir Charles. And was it well ſaid? 

Ld. Lov. I begin to think it might. 

Sir Charles. Think on, twill give you Eaſe + — 
the Man who has Courage enough to part with a 
Wife, need not much dread the having one; and he 
that has not ought to tremble at being a Husbang 
—— But perhaps I have ſaid too much; you'll pardon. 
however he Freedom of an old Friend, becauſe you 
know I am ſo; ſo your Servant, [Extt.. 

Ld. Lov, Charles farewel, I can take nothing as ill. 


meant that comes from you. 


Nor ought my Wife to think. I mean amiſs to her; 


if I convince her I'll endure no longer that ſhe ſhoulf 


thus expoſe her ſelf and me. No doubt *twill grieve 
her 1 Phyſick's a lothſome Thing, till we find it 


gives us Health, and then we are thankful to thoſe- 


who made us take it. Perhaps ſhe may do ſo by me, 
if ſhe does 'tis well; if not, and ſhe reſolves ro make 


the Houſe ring with Repriſals; I believe (tho' the 


Misfortune's great) he'll make a better Figure in the- 
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World, who keeps an ill Wife out of Doors, than he wy 


that keeps her within. 
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S 
ACT IL SCENE I. 
Euter Lady Headpiece a Mrs. Motherly. 
Lady Hzaprincs, 


80, you are acquainted with Lady Arabella, I find. 
Ar. Moth. Oh Madam I have had the Honour 
to know her Lady ſhip almoſt from a Child, and a 
charming Woman ſhe has made. 

La. Head. I like her prodigiouſſy; I had ſome Ac- 
quaintance with her in the Country two Years ago; 
but ſhe's quite another Woman here. 

Mrs, Moth. Ah Madam, two Years keeping Com- 
pany with the polite People of the Town will do Won- 

ers in the Improvement of a Lady, ſo ſhe has it but 


t 
} 


| 

A 

A 
about her. 

Ta. Head. Now 'tis my Misfortune, Mrs. Motherly, f 

to come late to School. C 

ſr 

E 


—_—_ . Ars. Moth. Oh! don't be diſcouraged at that, Ma- 
dam, the Quickneſs of your Ladyſhip's Parts will eaſily 
1 recover your loſs of a little Time. 

La. Head. O! You flatter me! But 1'Il endeavour 
by Induſtry and Application to make it up; ſuch Parts 
as I have ſhall not lye idle, My Lady Arabella has 
been ſo good, to offer me already her Introduction, 
to thoſe Aﬀemblies, where a Woman may ſooneſt learn 
to make her ſelf valuable to every Body. 

Mrs. Moth. But her Huband, Aldi. 

_ Her Ladyſhip, Madam, can indeed, better than any 
Body, introduce you, where every Thing, that accom- 
iſhes a fine Lady, is praiſed, to the laſt Perfection; 
dam, ſhe her {elf is at the very Tip Top of it—— 

'tis pity, poor Lady, ſhe ſhou'd meet with auy Diſs 

couragements. AT 
1 8 Ha. Hud: 


4 Jourmy to Lowdown. 2ff 
Za. Head.. Diſcouragements! from whence pray? 
Mrs. Moth, From Home ſometimes — my Lord 


2 

La. Head. What does he do 

Mrs, Moth. But one ſhou'd not talk of People oC 
Qualities Family-Concerns. 

La. Head. O, no matter, Mrs. Motherly, as long as 

185 no farther. My Lord, you were ſaying ——— 

Mrs. Moth.. Why, my Lord, Madam, is a hi * 
mourſome, they ſay. | 

La. Head, Humourſome ? 

Mrs. Moth. Yes, they ſay he's humourſome. 


La. _ As how, pray? * 
Mrs. Moth. Why my perhaps 
but ſtay out at 12 ; 2 re Hours aſter 
croſs. 
as that? 


he's in "bed, he'll 

La. Head, What for ſuch a thing 

Mrs. Moth, Yes, he'll be croſs; and then, if ſhakes 
pens, it may be, to be unfortunate at Phy, and loſe- 
a great deal of Mo more than ie has to pay, then 
Madam. © (aud. | 

La. Head. Out upon him, ſaub ſack a Woman as: 
ſhe is? I can tell you, Mrs. Motherly, I that am but a 
Country Lady, ſhou'd Sir Francis take upon bim to 
ſnub me, in Fondon, he'd raife a Spirit wou'd —_— 
Hair ſtand an end, | 

Mrs, Mot h. Really, Madam, that's the only way to- 


deal with em 
Enter Miß Be 
And here comes pretty Me Betty, that 1 bellows. | 
will never be made a Fool of, when ihe's married. 
Miſs Betty. No by my Troth won't I. What, are 
you talking of my being marry'd, Mother? 
La. Head. No, Miſs; Mrs. Motherly was only ſay ing 


Rs a good Wife you wou'd make, When you. were 


Miſs... Betty, The fooner it's wy'd, Mother, the 


Madam) it will be known. Lord, here's the Coloneh,. 


am? 


Eu 
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1 Enter Colonel. n . 
Za. Head. Colonel, your Servant. 0 
Miſs Betty. Your Servant, Colonel. — 4 
Col. Ladies, your moſt obedient I hope; 

Madam, the Town Air continues to agree with you? i © 
La. Head. Mighty well, Sir, 

' Miſs Betty. Oh prodigious well, Sir. We have bought || © 

a new Coach, and an Ocean of new Clothes, and ws | 

are to go to the Play to-night, and to-morrow we go 

to the Opera, and next N ight we go to the Aſſembly, 

and then the next Night after, we ba J 
La. Head. Softly, Miſs .». . Do you go to the Play 

to-night, Colonel ? 4 Ae” 

Col, 1 did not deſign it, Madam; but now I find 
there is to be ſuch good Company, I'll do myſelf the 
Honour (if you'll give me leave, Ladies) to come and 4 
lead you to your Coach. | 
La, Head, It's extremely obliging. 


Miſs Betty. It is indeed mighty well-bred. = 
Lord Colonel, what a difference there is, between 
your way, and our Country Companions; one of - 


+ them would have ſaid, What you are aw gooing to 
the Playhouſe then? Yes, ſays we, won't you come 
and lead us out? No, by good Feggings, ſays he, ye 
ma' e'en ta Care o' your ſells, .y'are awd enough; and L. 
ſo he'd haꝰ gone to get drunk at the Tavern againſt we Ga 
came. Home to Supper. 

Mrs, Moth. Ha, ha, ha! well, ſure Madam, your on 
Lady ſhip is the happieſt Mother in the World to have 
fuch a charming Companion to your Daughter. : 

Col. The prettieſt Creature upon Earth! * 
- Miſs Betty. D'ye hear that, Mother? Well, he's a 
fine Gentleman really, and I think a Man of admira- 
ble Seaſe. b 
La. Head, Softly, Miſs, he'll hear you. cha 
* Miſs Betty, If he does, Madam, he'll think I ſay 

We, and he'll like me never the worſe for that, I 

© Hope. | 

Where's your Niece Martilla, Mrs. Motherly? Mag 

ma, won't you catry Martilla to the Play with us? 
N La. Heads 


- 
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La. Head, With all my Heart. Child. 3 

Col. She's a very pretty civil ſort of Woman, Ma- 

dam, and Miſs will be very happy in having ſuch a 
Companion in the Houſe with her. 

/ Betty. So I ſhall indeed, Sir, and I love her. 
dearly already, we are growing very great together, 

La. Head. But what's become of your Brother, 
Child? I han't ſeen him theſe two Hours, where is 
he? 

Miſs Betty. Indeed, Mother, Idon't know where he 
is; 1 ſaw him aſleep about half an Hour ago by the 
Kitchen Fire. 

Col, Muſt not he go to the Play too? | 

La, Head, Yes, I think he ſhou'd go, tho' he'll be 
weary on't, before it's half done, 

Miſs Betty. Weary? yes, and then he'll fit, and 
yawn, and; ſtretch like a Greyhound by the Fire- ſide, 
'till he does ſome naſty thing or other, that they'll 
turn him out of the Houſe, ſo it's better to leave him 
at Home, 

Mrs. Moth, O, that were pity, Miſs. Plays will 
enliven him ——— ſee, here he comes, and my Niece 
with him. | 

Euter Squire Humphry and Martilla. - 

Cel. Your Servant, Sir; you come in good time, the 
Ladies are all going to the Play, and wanted you to help 
Gallant them. | | . 

Squire Humph. And ſo 'twill be Nine a Clock, before. 
one ſhall get any Supper. | 

Miſs Betty. Supper! why your Dinner is not out of. 
your Mouth yet, at leaſt *tis all about the Brims of it,” 
See how greaſy his Chops is,, Mother. | 

La. Head. Nay, if he han't a Mind to go, he need 
not, You may ſtay here 'till your Father comes home 
from the Parliament Houſe, and then you may eat a 
broil'd Bone together. | 

Miſs Betty. Yes and drink a Tankardvf Strong Beer 

together, and then he may tell you all he has'been 
doing in the Parliament Houſe, and you may tell 
him all you have been thinking of when you were. 

| aſleep, 
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aſleep, in the Kitchen; and then if you'll put it all 
down in Writing, when we come from the Play, Il] 
read it te the Company. 
Squire Humph. Siſter, I don't like your Joking, and 


u are not a well-behay'd young Woman; and al- 
tho* my Mother encourages you, my Thoughts are, 
you are not too big to be whipt. 
Miſs Betty. How, Sirrah ? 1 
Squire Humph. There's a civil young Gentlewoman 
Hands there, is worth a hundred of you. And I be- 
lieve ſhe'll be marry'd before you. | 
Miſs Betty. Cots my Life, I have a good Mind to 
pull_ your Eyes out. * 
La. Head. Hold, Miſs, hold, don't be in ſuch a 
Paſſion neither. 7277 * 
Miſs Betty, Mama, it is not that I am angry at any 
thing he ſays to .commend Martilla, for I wiſh ſhe 
were to be marry'd to-morrow, that I might have a 
Dance at her Wedding; but what need he abuſe me 
2 
I wiſh the Lout had Mettle enough to be in Love 
with her, ſhe'd make pure Sport with him. [ Aſide. 
Does your e find any Inclinations moving 
towards the Lady you admire — ſpeak ! are you in 
Love with her ? | 
Squire Humph. I am in Love with no Body; and if 
any Body be in Love with me, mayhap they had as 
d be quiet. 
. Miſs Betty. Hold your Tongue, I'm quite ſick of 


2-2 8 


2 4 


lane, Martilla, you are to go to the Play with us; 
Mart. Am I, Miſs} I am ready to wait upon you. 
La. Head. I believe it's time we ſhou'd be going, 
Colonel, is not it? | 
Col. Yes, Madam, I believe it is. 
La. Head. Come then; who is there? 4. 
| Enter Servant. 9 
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Is the Coach at a Door ? | ” 
Serv. It has been there this hafe Haur, ſo pleaſe 


ur Lady ſhip. r 
* E 


#4 


drive us ? 


—— 
4 
little upiſn. When Roger's Head turns, rau che 
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tall Miſs Betty. And are all the People in the Street ga- 

Ill JF zing at it, Tom ? | | Lat 
Serv, That are they, Madam ; -and Roger: has drank 

and } fo much of his own Beveridge, that he's een as it were 

al- ttena little drunk. - 

re, La Head. Not ſo drunk, I hope, but that he can 


0 


Serv, Yes, yes, Madam, he drives beſt when 


Wheels, faith. | 


Miſs Betty. Never fear, Mama, as long as it's to the "| 


Play-Houſe, there's no Danger. 


La. Head. Well, Daughter, ſince you are ſo cou- 


h a I rageous, it ſhan't be ſaid I make any Difficulty ; and 
I it the Colonel is ſo Gaſllant, to have a Mind to ſhare 
ny our Danger, we have toom for him, if he pleaſes. 
ſhe Col. Madam, you do me a great deal of Honour, 
ea and I'm ſure you give me a great deal of Pleaſure, 
me Miſs Betty. Come, dear Mama, away we go. | | 
Ex. all but Squire, Martilla and Mrs. Motherly. 
ve Squire Humph. 1 did not think you wou'd have gone. | 
as, Figs [To Martilla, 
ng Mart. O, I love a Play dearly. | Erie. 
in Mrs, Moth. I wonder, Squire, that you would not 


9 to the Play with em. N. | 
if Squire Humph. What needed Martilla have gone? 
as they were enow without her, 2 


Mrs, Moth. O, ſhe fwas glad to go to divert her 


of ſelt; and beſides, my Lady defir'd her to go with: 4 : x 


em. 
4 Squire Humph. And fo I am left alone. 
. Mrs, Moth, Why, ſhou'd you have card for her 


$» | Company ? 
Squire Humph. Rather than none. 3 
Mrs. Moth. On my Conſcience, he's ready to ery ;. 

LF this is Matter to think of; but here comes Sir Fran- 


i. Aſide. 
| Enter Sir Francis, er 2 
ſe How do you do, Sir? I'm afraid theſe late Parlia- 


ment Hours won't agree with you.. 


* 
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Sir Fran. Indeed, I like them not, Mrs. Motherly; 
if they wou'd dine at twelve a Clock, as we do in tſte 
Country, a Man might be able to drink a reaſonable 
Bottle between that and Supper-time, 
Mrs. Moth. That would be much better indeed, Sir 
Francs. | | 75 2 
Sir Fran. But then when we conſider that what we 
undergo, is in being buſy for the Good of our Country, 
——- O, the Good of our Country is above all 
Things; what a Noble and Glorious Thing it is, Mrs, 
Aotherly, that England can boaſt of five hundred zea- 
lous Gentlemen, all in one Room, all of one Mind, 
upon a fair Occaſion, to go all together by the Ears for 
' the Good of their Country Humphry, perhaps 
you'll be a Senator in time, as your Father is now; 
when you are, remember your Country; Spare no- 
thing for the Good of your Country; and when you 
come Home, at tne end of the Seſſions, you will find 
your ſelf ſo ador'd, that your Country will come and 
dine with you every Day in the Week. 
O, here's my Uncle Richard. 
| Enter Uncle Richard. ER 
Mrs. Moth. I think, Sir, I had beft get you a Mouth- 
ful of ſomething to ſtay your Stomach 'till Supper. 
| I Exit. 
Sir Fran. With all my Heart, for I'm almoſt fa- 
mint. | = | 
— .--. :- Squire Humph. And ſo ſhall I before my Mother 
. _ Comes from the Play houſe, ſo I'll go get a butter'd 
Toaſt. | : Exit. 

Sir Fran. Uncle, I hope you are well. 

Uncle Rich. Nephew, if I had been Sick, I would not 
have come abroad; I ſuppoſe you are well, for I ſent 
this Morning, and was inform'd you went out early ; 
Was it to make your Court to ſome of the Great Men? 
Sir Fran. Yes Uncle, I was advis'd to loſe no time, 
ſol went to one Great Man, whom I had never ſeen 
before. | 8 ö 
Uncle Rich. And who had you got to introduce 


you ? : 
4 
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Sir Fran, No body; I remember'd 1 had heard a 
nfo gs ſay, My Son, be bold; ſo I introduced 
my ſelf, 8 | i 

Unc. Ric h. As how, I pray? e 
Sir Fran, Why thus, Uncle; Pleaſe your Lordſhip, 
lays 1, I am Sir Francis Headpiece, of Headpiece- Hall, 
aud Member of Parliament for the antient Borough of 
Gobble-Guiney. Sir, your humble Servant, ſays my 
Lord, tho? I have not the Honour to know your Per- 
ſon, 1 have heard you are a very honeſt Gentleman, 
and I am very glad your Borough has made choice of 
ſo Worthy a Repreſentative; have you any Service to 
Command me! Thoſe laſt Words, Uncle, gave me 
great Encouragement :, and tho* I know. you have not 
any very great Opinion of my Parts, I believe you 
won't ſay I miſt it now. N 

Unc. Rich. 1 hope I ſhall have no Cauſe, , __ 

Sir Fran, My Lord, ſays I, I did not deſign to fay 
any thing to your LY to-day, about Buſineſs ; 
but ſince your Lordſhip is ſo kind and free, as to bid 
2 if I have any Service to Command you, L. 
WIII. . 

Unt. Rich, So. | | 

Sir Fran. I have, ſays I, my Lord, a good Eſtate, 
but it's a little aut at Elbows, and as I delice. to ſerve” 
my King, as well as my Country, I ſhall be very wits. * 
ling to accept of a Place at Court. | l 

Unc. Rich. This was bold indeed. 


: 


Sir Fran, T'cod, I ſhot him flying, Uncle; another 8 
Man would have been a Month before he durit have 


open'd his Mauth about a Place. But you ſhall hear- 
Sir Francis, ſays my Lord, what ſort of a Place may 
you have turn'd your Thoughts upon? My Lord, fas, 
I, Beggars muſt not be Chooſers ; but ſome Place as 
bout 'a thouſand a Year, I believe, might do pretty 
weel to begin with. Sir Francis, ſays he, I ſhall - 
be glad to ſerve you in any thing I can; and in 
laying theſe Words he gave me a Squeeze by. the 
Hand, as much as to ſay, 1'Il do your Buſineſs, FR 


. e, 


uy 
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Unc, Rich. And ſo your Fortune's made. 
Sir Fran. Don't you think ſo, Uncle? 
. Unc. Rich. Yes, for juſt ſo mine was made 
twenty Years ago. | 
Sir Fran. Why, I never knew you had a Place, 
Uncle. 
- Unc. Nich. Nor I neither upon my Faith, Nephew: 


but you have been down at the Houſe ſince you made 


your Court, have not you? 

Sir Fran. O yes; I would not negle& the Houſe, 
for ever ſo much. | 

" Unc. Rich, And what may they have done there 
To-day, I pray? 

Sir Fran. Why truly, Uncle, I cannot well tell 
what they did. But III tell you what I did: I happen'd 
to make 2 little fort of a Miſtake. | 

Unc, Rich. How was that ? 

Sir Fran. Why you muft know, Uncle, they were 
all gor into a ſort of a hodge-podge Argument for the 
Good of the Nation, which I did not well underſtand; 
however, I was convinc'd, and ſo reſolv'd to Vote 
aright, according to my Conſcience; but they made 


_ ich a puzzling Buſineſs on't, when they put the Queſti- 
an; as they call it, that, I believe, I cry'd Ay, when 
would have cry'd No; for a ſort of a Facobite that 
Fat next me, took me by the Hand, and aid, Sir, 


You are a Man of Honour, and a true Engliſhman, 
and 1 ſhould be glad to be better acquainted with you, 
and ſo he pull'd me along with the Croud into the 
Lobby with him, when, I believe, I ſhould have ſtay'd 
where I was. 

" Unc. Rich. And ſo, if you had not quite made your 


Fortune before, you have clencht it now. 


Ah thou Head of the Headpieces ! Aſids. 
How now, what's the Matter here ? 


un Lady Headpiece, ec. in Diſorder, ſome dirty, 


ſome lame, ſome bloody. 


Miſs 


ſo he turn'd to a Lord that was there, who lookt as 
Af he came for a Place too, 2 
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Aiſs Bet ty. Not for a Thouſand Pounds; but we have 
t as peen all down in the Dirt together. | * 
La. Head. We have had a ſad Piece of work on't, 
Sir Francis, overturn'd in the Channel, as we were go⸗ 
ing to the Play-houſe, W | 
* Miſs Betty. Over and over, Papa; had it been com- 
ing from the Play-houſe I ſhould not have card a 
Farthing. ; 
i, « Fran, But Child you are hurt, your Face is all 
þ . 
Wil; Betty. O Sir, my new Gown is all dirty, 
La. Head, The new Coach is all ſpoil'd. 
Miſs Betty. The Glaſles are all to bits. 
La. Head. Roger has put out his Arm. | 
* Miſs Batty. Would he had put out his Neck, for 
making us loſe the Play. 
5 Squjre Humph, Poor Martilla bas ſcratch'd her little 
Finger. | 
Th Head, And here's the Poor Colonel; no body 
asks what he has done, 1 hope, Sir, you have got no 


harm ? 


Cel. Court, Only a little wounded with ſome Pins 1 


met with about your Ladyſhip. 
La Head. I ara ſorry any thing about me ſhould do 
you harm. | 


bout you, if you . pleaſe, will be my Cure, I hope 
your Lady ſhip feels nothing amiſs? ,__ f 

La. Head. Nothing at all, tho“ we did rowl about 
together ſtrangely. | 


Col Court. We did indeed, I'm ſure we rowl'd "Sg 


that my poor Hands were got once -— I dont know 
where they were got. But her Lady ſhip I ſee will pals 
by Slips. 

* Sir 83 It would have been Pity the Colonel 


ſhould have receiv'd any Damage in his Services ro 


„che Ladies; he is the moſt complaiſant Man to 'em, 
Uncle; always ready when they have ofcalion for 
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Unc. Rich. Then I believe, Nephew, they'll never 
let him want Buſineſs. _ A {a 
Sir Fran, O, but they ſhou'd not ride the free Horſe 
to death neither. Come Colonel, you'll ſtay and 
drink a Bottle, and eat a little Supper with us, after 
your Misfortune ? 245%, . 
Col. Court. Sir, ſince I have been prevented from 
attending the Ladies to the Play, I ſhall be very proud 
to obey their Commands here.at home. | 

Sir Fran. A prodigious civil Gentleman, Uncle; and 
yet as bold as Alexander upon Occaſion. 


Unc. Rich. Upon a Lady's Occaſion. | 
Sir Fran. Ha, ha, you are a Wag, Uncle; but I be- 


lieve he'd ſtorm any thing. R 
© Unc. Rich. Then I believe your Citadel may be in 
Danger, Aſide. 


Sir Fran, Uncle, won't you break your Rule for 
once, and ſup from Home: | 
* Unc. Rich. The Company will excuſe me, Nephew, 
they'll be freer without me; ſo good Night to them 
and you. ; 

La Head. Good Night to you, Sir, ſince you won't 


ſtay. Come Colonel. 
* Unc. Rich. Methinks this facetious Colonel is got 


upon a pretty, familiar, eaſy foot already with the Fa- 
mily of the Head piece hum { 4ſide. [ Exit. 
- Sir Fran, Come, my Lady, let's all in, and paſs the 
Evening chearfully. And d'ye hear, Wife — a Word 
in your Eat have got a promiſe of a Place in Court, 


of a thouſand a Year, he, hem. 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 


Enter Lady Arabella, as juſt up, walking penſi vely 
2 ber Toilet, follow" by Truſty a 


Lady Az ABELLA. 


E LL, ſure never Woman had ſuch Luck—— - 
theſe deviliſh Dice. — Sit up all Night; loſe 
all one's Money, and then —— how like a Hag 1 look. 

[ Sits at her Toilet, turning her Purſe inſide out. : 

Not a Guinea—— worth leſs by a hundred Pounds tham.. 

I was at one a Clock this Morning —and then — © 
ng— what is to be done, Truſty? | 

Truſ. I wiſh 1 were wiſe enough to tell you, Mas 
dam : but if there comes in any good Company to 
Breakſaſt with your Lady ſhip, perhaps you may have 
aRun of better Fortune, | 

La. Ara. But I han't a Guinea to try my Fortune 
let me ſee—— who was that impertinent Man, that 
was ſo ſaucy laſt Week about Money, that I was 
forc'd to promiſe, once more, he ſhou'd have what I 
ow'd him this Morning: 

Truſ. O, I remember, Madam; it was your old 
Mercer Short-yard, that you turn'd off a Year ago; be» 
cauſe he would truſt you no longer. „ 

La. Ara. That's true; and I think I bid the Stew- 3 
ard keep thirty Guineas out of ſome Money he was 3 
paying me to ſtop his odious Mouth, a — 

Truſ. Your Ladyſhip did ſo, 

La. Ara. Pr'ythee, Truſty, run and ſee whether the. 
Wretch has got the Money yet; if not, tell the Stew»" - 
ard, I have occaſion for it my ſelf ; run quickly, - 3 
Vor II. M {[Truſty runs to tb Door, _ 


7 o 
7” 
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- Truſ. Ab, Madam, he's juſt a paying it away now, 
in the Hall.” „ Yee a_ 2 be 

La. Ara. Stop him! quick, quick, dear Truſty. 


Truſ. Hem, hem, Mr. Money-bag, a Word with you 


quickly, | | 

Aon. within. I'll come preſently. 2 
Truſ. Preſei tly won't do, you muſt come this Mo- 

ment. | 1 | 
Mon. I'm but juſt paying a little Money, 

Truſ. Cods my Life, paying Money? is the Man 

diſtrafted? Come here, I tell you, to my Lady this 

Moment, quick. | 


E ys, you muſt not- pay the Money to-day, 
1 there's a Miſtake in the Account, which ſhe muſt exa- 
mige; and ſhe's afraid too there was afalſe Guinea or 
two leit in the Purſe, which might difgrace her. 


J But ſk##-r00 buſy to look for 'em juſt now, ſo you 


uber full drive, but I'll lock him out. 


muſt bid Mr. What-d'ye-call-'em come another time. 


There they are, Madam, [Gives her the Money. 


The poor Things were ſo near gone, they made me 

tremble; 1 fancy your Ladyſhip will give me one of 
thoſe falſe Guineas for good Luck. | Takes a Guinea, 
Thank you, Madam. | | 

La. Ara. Why, I did not bid you take it, ; 

- Tris. No, but your Ladyſhip lookt as if you were 
juſt going to bid me, ſo 1 took it to faye your Lady-' 
ſhip the Trouble of Speaking. "a 152 

Ta. Ars. Well, for once — but hark — I think 

I bear the Man making a Noiſe yonder. 

Tyuſſ. _ I don't expect he'll go out of the Houſe 

quietly, 1I'l] liſten, [Goes to the Door. 

La. Ara. Do. ; ** Monryba . 

-  Truſ. He's in a bitter Pa Wit r z 
Wa Bhd beat him <— Lord, 144 — 

.. Arz. Anda ſober Citizen too! that's a Shame. 

Truſ. He ſays, he will ſpeak with you, Madam, tho 

the. Devil held your Door —— Lord! he's coming 


La. 


* 


{Moneybap comes to the Door With a Purſe in's Hand, 
My Lady 1a 


(Twitches the Purſe from him. 


-— 
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in. Ara. No matter, let him come: I'll reaſon with 
im. 
Tru/. But he's a ſaucy Fellow for all that. 
Enter Short-yard. | 
hat wou'd you have, Sir? 
Short. I wou'd have my Due, Miſtreſs, | ; 
Truſ. That wou'd be—to be well cudgell'd, Mafter, | 
ot coming ſo familarly, where you ſhou'd not come. _ 
La. Ara. Do you think you do well, Sir, to intrude 
to my Dreſſing- room? | 
Short, Madam, I ſold my Goods to you in your 
reſſing· room, I don't know why I mayn't ask for my 
loney there, | 
La. Ara. You are very ſhort, Sir, 
Short, Your Ladyſhip won't complain of my Pati- 
nce being ſo? 
La. Ara, I complain of nothing, that ought not ts 
complain'd of; but I hate ill Manners. 
Short, So do I, Madam but this is the Seven- 
enth time I have been order'd to come, with good 
nners, for my Money, to no Purpoſe, 
La. Ara. Your Money, Man! Is that the Matter? p 
y it has lain in the Steward's Hands this Week | 
r you, <7 
Short. Madam, you yourſelf appointed me to come 
s very Morning for it. 8 
La. Ara. But why did you come ſo late then? 
Short, So late! I came ſoon enough, I thought. 
La. Ara. That thinking wrong, makes us Hhable to a 
rd of Diſappointments , if you had th of 
ning one Minute ſooner, you had had your * 
Short, Gad bleſs me, Madam; I had the Money as I 
dught, I'm ſure it was telling out, and T'was writing 
Receipt for't. : "tw. 
Truſ. Why there you thought wrong again, Maſter? 
La. Ara. Yes, for you ſhou'd never think of writing 
Receipt *till the Money is in your Pocket. 
hort. Why I did think *twas in my Pocket. 
r#ſ, Look you, thinking again! Indced Mr, Short. 1 
d, you make ſo many Blunders, tis impoſſible bur 
| M 2 Your ˖§˖· EY S 
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you muſt ſuffer by it, in your Way of Trade, I'n 
ſorry for you, and you'll be undone. 
Short. And well I may, when 1 ſell my Goods te 
People that won't pay me for 'em, till the Intereſt e 
my Money eats out all my Profit: I ſold them ſo cheap 
becauſe I thought 1 ſhou'd be paid the next Day. 
Truſ. Why there again! there's another of you 
Thoughts; paid the next Day, and you han't been pai 
this Twelvemonth, you ſee, 
Short. Oons, I han't been paid at all, Miſtreſs, 
La. Ara. Well, Tradefmen are ſtrange unreaſonab] 
Creatures, refuſe to ſell People any more Things, ani 
then quarrel with 'em becauſe they don't pay for tho 
they have had already. . 
Now what can you ſay to that, Mr, Short-yard ? ue 
Short. Say! Why—Sdeath Madam, 1 don't Kno 
what you talk of, I don't underftand your Argumen 


La. Ara. Why what do you underſtand, Man! 7 
Short. Why 1 underſtand that I have had above : 


Hundred Pounds due to me, a Year ago; that-I ca 
by Appointment juſt now to receive. it; that it -proy 
at laſt to be but Thirty inſtead of a Hundred and Te 
and that while the Steward was telling ev'n that ou 
and 1 was Writing the Receipt, comes Mrs. Pop her 
and the Money was gone. But [']l be banter'd no longe 


if there's Law in England. Say no more, "I 1 
ö Ex 
Truſ. What a Paſſion the poor Devil's in! 3 
Ta. Ara. Why truly one can't deny but he has ſongiff - 
preſent Cauſefor a little ill Humour ; but when one h 15 
Things of ſo much greater Conſequence on foot, of. 
can't trouble ones ſelf about making ſuch Creatu deb 
eaſy; ſo call for Breakfaſt, Truſty, and ſet the Hazanii, ** 
Table ready, if there comes no Company III pf r, 
little by my ſelf. | . 
Ws Enter Lord Loverule. | 7 4 
Ld. Lov. Pray what Offence, Madam, have you f, 1 
ven to a Man | met with juſt now as I came in? 
La. Ara. People who are apt to take Offence, , 


i for ſmall Matters, you ksow. 141M 4: 
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Ld. Lov. 1 ſhall be glad to find this ſo, but he ſays 


Mou have ow'd him abovea Hundred Pounds this Twelve- 


nonth; that he has been here "wel Times by Appoint- 
nent for it, to no Purpoſe; and that coming here this 
lorning upon poſitive Aſſurance from your ſelf, he 
25 trickt out of the Money, while he was writing a 
Leceipt for it, and ſent away without a Farthing. 

La. Ara. Lord, how theſe Shopkeepers will lye! 

Ld. Lov. W hat then is the Buſineſs ? For ſome Ground 
e Man muſt have to be in ſuch a Paſſion. 

La. Ara. I believe you'll rather wonder to ſee me ſè 


Im, when I tell you, he had the Inſolence to intrude 


ito my very Dreſſing- room here, with a Story with»: 
we Head or Tail; you know, Truſty, we cou'd not 
nderftand one Word he ſaid, but when he ſwore —— 
dod Lord! how the Wretch did ſwear! 

Truſ,. I never heard the like, for my Part. 

Ld. Lov. And all this for nothing ? ; 

La. Ara. So it proved, my Lord, for he got nothing 


» 


y it, | 
Ld. Lov, His Swearing I ſuppoſe was for his Money, 
{:dzm, Who can blame him? | 
La. Ara. If he ſwore: for Money, he ſhou'd be put 
the Pillory, 
Ld. Lov; Madam, I won't be banter'd, nor ſued by 
is Man for your Extravagancies: Do you owe him 
ie Money or not?. | I 
La. Ara, He ſays I do, but ſuch Fellows will Gay any 
ing. | 
Ld, Lov, Provoking! IAſide. 
did not I defire an Account from you, of all your 
Debts, but ſix Months ſince, and give you Money to 
lear them? 2 | 
La. Ara. My Lord, youcan't imagine how Accounts. 


nake my Head ake. 


L4, Lov. That won't do: The Steward gave you tw'e 


lundred Pounds beſides, but laſt Week; where's 


at ? 

La. Ara, Gone. 

Ld, Lev, Gone! where? 
M 3 
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La. Ara. Half the Town over I believe by this tim 

Ld. Lov, Madam, Madam, this can be endur'd n 
longer, and before a Month ne expect to find me 
Ta. Ara. Hiſt my Lord, here's Company. 

Enter Capt. Toupee, 

Capt. Towpee, your Servant: what, no Body with you 
do you come quite alone? | 

Capt, Slife, I thought to find Company enough here 
My Lord, your Servant. 
What a duce, you look as if you had been up a 
Night. I'm ſure I was in Bed but three Hours 
wou'd you'd give me ſome Coffee. 

1 La. Ara. Some Coffee there; Tea too, and Chocc 
te. ; | 
Cat. [Singing a Minuet and dancing.) Well, wh 
A — fellow am I to be thus brisk, after loſing : 
1 Money laſt Night but upon my Soul you loo 

ſadly. 
Ia. Ara. No Matter for that, if you'll let me win 
ttle of your Money this Morning. 8 
Capt. What, with that Face? Go, go waſh it, g 
wWaſn it, and put on ſome handſome things; you lookt 
ood likely Woman laſt Night; I wou'd not mud 
ave N if you had run five hundred Pounds in 
Debt; but if I play with you tbis Morning, I'gad 1 
adviſe you to win, for I won't take your perſonal 8 
curity at preſent for a Guinea, _.. "4; 
Id. Lov. To what a-nauſeous Freedom do Wome 
of Quality of late admit theſe triffing Fops ? and there 
a Morning Exerciſe will give 'em Claim to greater Fre 
doms ſtill. | [Pant, to the Hazard Tab 
Some Courſe muſt be taken. [Ex 
Capt. What is my Lord gone? He lookt methoug 
as if he did not delight much in my Company, We 
Peace and Plenty attend him for your Ladylhip's Sa 
and thoſe who have now and then the Honc 
to win a hundred Pounds of you. | 
| [Goes to the Table ſinging,” and thro 
71 Ta. Ara. [Twitching the Box from him.] What, 
= you intend to win all the Money upon the Table 
y Seven's the Main... Set me a Million, Toxpee, 


ty ty = 


- 
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Capt. | ſet you two, my Queen... Six to Seven, 

La. Ara. Six... the World's my owa. 

Both. Ha; ha, ha! | 

Lady. O that my Lord had but Spirit enough about 
him, to let me play for a thouſand Pounds a- night — 
But here comes Country Company -—— - 
Enter Lady Headpiece, Miſs Betty, Mrs Motherly, and 

| Col. Courtly.. 

Your Servant, Madam, Good-morrow to you.. 
La. Head: And to you, Madam. We are come to 
Breakfaſt with you... Lord, are you got to thoſe pretty 
Things already Points to the Dice. 
La: Ara. You ſee weare not ſuch idle Folks ia Town 
u you Country Ladies take us to be; we are no ſooner 
out of our Beds; but we are at our Work. 
ui Betty. Will dear Lady Arabella give us leave, 
Mother, to do a Stitch or two with her? 


Capt. The 23 lively Ing 4 
= Ara. With all her Heart; what ſays your Mama? 
La. Head. She ſays, ſhe don't love to ſit with her 
Hands before her, when other People's are employ d. 
Capt. 


nen and 


amen can all do together at it. 


"ay Ara. O,; I'lanſwer-forhim, he'll be out at ns 
thing. 


he will loſe his Money to — Ladies ſo civilly, and will 
win theirs with ſo much Breeding; and he will be 
ſo Modeſt to em before bang and ſo gent to 
em in a. dark Corner. Has! Colonel! 


Mercy on me, an Ounce of Virtue lefs than I had, and 


on t. Colonel, I ſmoke you. 
And a fine Character you give the Ladies ofme, 
to belp me. 


Caps. I give em juſt the Character of you they ke, 
modeſt and brave. 


M 4 


Takes the Box and  Ferows, 


this is the prettieſt linie ſociable Werk, 3 
La. Head. Colonel, you are one witk us, are you not? - 5 


Capt. In 2 facetidus way; be is the politeſt Perfon; 5 


La. Head. So 1 found him, Fra ſure, laſt W | 


dir 2 had been undone. 2 
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3 Come Ladies, to Buſineſs; look to your Money 
every Woman her Hand upon her Purſe. 
3 Miſs Betty, Here's mine, Captain. 
q Capt. O the little ſoft Velvet one. . . and it's as full. 
| a Come Ady Blowſe, ratile your Dice, and away wi 
em, 
La, Ara. Six . . at all . . Five to Six. . Five 
Lig... at all again.. Nine to Eight... Nine 
Enter Sir Francis, and ſtands gazing at em. ö 
Seven's the Main.. at all for Ever. [ Throuss out ſectit 
Miſs Betty. Now Mama, let's ſee what you can dor, 
% La. Head. takes the Box tre 
Ta. Head, Well, 1'1]l warrant you, Daughter... 
Miſs Betty. If you do, I'll follow a good Example 
La. Head, Eight's the Main .. don't ſpare me, Gen- 
Hlemen, I fear you not . have at you all... Seven tc 


Eight... Seven, | 42 
5 125 Eight, Lady, Eight .,.. Five Pounds if yo 
eaſe. | 
© Tan. Ara. Three, Kinſwoman, 

Col. Two, Madam, | 
® Miſs Betty, And one for Miſs, Mama... and now let! 
5 ſee what 1 can do. [ Aſide.] If I ſhou'd win enoug 

ttzhis Morning to buy me another new Gown — QC 
pleſs me! there they go —— Seven... come Captain 
- Jet me boldly, I want to be at a Handful, 
Capt. There's Two for you Miſs. 
% Betty, I'll at *em, tho“ + dFe for't. 
bir Fran, Ab my poor Child, take Care. 
4 a un, 10 ſtop the Throw 


92 


, 
. 
> 


- Miſs Betty, There, 

C. Out. .. twenty Pounds, young Lady. 
Sir Fran, Falſe Dice, Sir, bd 
EE .  - Capt. Falſe Dice, Sir? I ſcorn your Words... twen 
© + Pounds, Madam. | 
. Miſs Betty, Undone, undone! 

Sir Fran. She ſhan'tpay youa Farthing, Sir; I won 
3H have Miſs cheated, 


Capt. Cheated, Sir? 


F 
loney A Journey to Lo N DON. 


La. Head. What do you mean, Sir Frandh, to dif. 
rb the Company, and abuſe the Gentlemarfthus? , 
Sir Fran, I mean to be in a Paſſion. 
La. Head, And why will you be in a 
rancis ? 

Sir Fran, Becauſe I came here to Rreak 


t Man there, with the ſtrange PeriwS#, maki 
dod hearty Meal upon my. Wite and D 


Cetera deſunt, 
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